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LAYER, "PACUTHOR, 


INTRODUCTION. 


Player. | HE Harle:'s Progr- RE my word 


a fit title for a — taking per- 
tormance. | „ 

Author. And let me tell you, a title now-a- 

days is halt the work; I have known many a 

book ſold by at, and many a play damn'd thro" 


the want ont. 


J. Weil but, good Sir, let me propoſe an; 


objection or two to you concerning your Per- 
formance. You muſt know I act in quality of 
a critic to this company of Comedians, and as 
Pm paid for't, you muſt not take it amiſs that 
237 5-4 | M 


Au. I'm lenſible there are enough ; but Pray. 


Sr, go on. 10 8 

pl. Why then;in the firſt place, Mr. Mar- 
ſcene, give me leave to ſay, that bawds, whores, 
pimps, bullies, conſtables, and parſons, are an 


odd wgixture of people to be ſeen on a ſtage: 


| don't think there's any ſuch thing to be met 


with in ny of the plays of Congreve, W:icherly, or 
Steele; and therefore, Sir, d'ye fee. | 


Au. Do L ſee? Yes; Sir, I a'n't blind either 


. " 


"the qualifications neceſſary even to 'A Burtholh- 


mew fair cricic, you'd never have inade ſuch an 
objection as this. Comedy, Sir, muſt always 


be drawn from the lite; fops, rakes, and co- 


qucts were the weeds grubbed up by thoſe ex- 
180 | B cellent 


to your fault or my own, and if you poſſeſſel 


[6] 

cellent authors you have named: Our's is -a 
FN ranker age, and it we did not laſh the groſs 

medley of characters you have run over, we 
| ſnould'bave no chance for applauſe, becauſe our 
J performances would be out of nature and fa ſhi- 
| n.: S'death, Sir, a taol of the laſt age would 
| be à man of wit in this, | 

PI. J ſtand convinced as to this, point, but 
there is another, which if you. can get over ll 
have done. > 1 bf 
Au. Pr'ythee let's Hear it then. 

Pl. Why, I don't conceive in {ſuch a repreſcn- 
tation as this, how the unities can be at- all pre- 
ſerved. : . Ly 

Au. Why, look ye, I thought you hal ſtole 
your, ſylem of criticiſm from ſome French. au- 
thor, made fillicr yet by his tranflator -—— 
why, in few words, Sir, rults. are out cf faſhion, 
method is a- jeſt, and erder in this age is taken 
for want of ſpirit; the ſtage is quite altered, 
ballad opera's are an invention of our own 
times, and as they are compounded cf comedy 
and farce, | have to ſolve this difficulty made 
| free with the chorus Gf the ancient tragedy, and 
[ introduced ſomething like it between the ſcenes, 
i in. order to acquaint the audience with what 
length of time is ſuppoſed to be taken up, while 
| they are, ſhifting them. * . „ 
. But is not this a little improbable, Sir? 
| Lu. Ay, and unnatural too, or I ſhould have 
very [mail hopes of ſucceſs ; Sir, I fell, you the 
| age is out of humour With nature, ſhe has done 
| mem a'capital injury, aud they'll never forgive 
| { her. "gk 1 4 : FREY 
| Fl. Well, well, waſte no more time, but ſee 
how it will look upon the tage. - 

Au. Bid the time-tcller mind the tone I gave 
OR os ney [Curtain draus. 


TY T2 5p 7 


| 


- Your love tor novelty protect his pen: 
E 11 12 ; 


THE" 


F 4 


h che ppg e pore h bh, 


Ari Senn 
Euter the Time-teller ſolus. | 


* 


E LL met, gcod folks, — cur 
aauther bid me lay, ; 
To-night we'll ſhew you fomethirg 

Elke a play. 0. 

He frankly owns 'tis wrote againſt all rule, 

Yet hopes that this conceſſion will not Cool 
That paſſion which ye ſhew for ail. things new, 
And which with eager fondneſs ye petſue. 

Truſting to this firtt made him wrice—let:then 


As 


As from vour praiſe the Ballad Opera roſe, 


A motly drama patch'd of verſe and proſe, 


» 


80 here to-night — let your applauſe maintain 


Our new invention added on that plan. 
Since quickly it occur'd unto our bard, *:.. 
That neither time nor place could he preſerv'd, 
Ye p teb'd on me — and to fill up the ſpace, 
Has ra.s'd me to a ew. invented place, 
Calli'd-Time- teller my office is to New 
What has been done, the manner, when, and how, 
Between the ſcenes of the enſuing piece, 
Farce, Opera, Comedy, or what you pleaſe. 
Perhaps you'll ſay *tis an odd whim--that's true; 
But pray conſider, Sirs — ig alſo.new. — 
That fon your ſakes we quit the common road, 
And therefore 'tis but grateful to applaud. 


So much for Prologue —— I am next to ſay 
On what Foundation we have built cur play; 
From the keen ſatyr in fly Hogartl's prints, 

Ne ewn we took for moſt that follows — hints. 
Me Harloꝛ's pregreſs —— Not a face | ſpy, 

But knows the ſubject full as well as ]. | 
Why then - eben let the actors now begin, 
PL to your underitandings — truft this ſcene, 


Scene draus, and di covers Col. Goatiſh, Sure 
Spruce, aud Aother Lurewell; a table before 
tem with bottles and glaſſes. | 


ol. Weel, ve ſay there wul be brau bor.ny 
found laſſes i*th* this ſame York waggon, whan 
it comes. 

M. L. In all the time have dealt in woman's 
fleſh, I have. always made it my obſeryation, 
that your Northern Laſſes come up the fitteſt 
for trade to town : Colonel, you know the 
North, and will bear me witneſs, that the Aſ- 


ſemblies 


j 


32 
ſemblies at York are compoſed of is well - bred 
people as any that come to the Drawiag- room: 
and for Scarborough, it's become ſo noted, and 
ſo much frequented, that agad the people come 
to town from it as polite and as wicked, as if 
they had been bred all their life-time at 
St. James's. 8 | | 
Col. Deel a bit do I like them the better for 
that waunds wife, have ye ken'd me ſo 
long, and fancy I ſhould like à laſs the better 
for her geud manners; na, na, give me a boun- 


cing, trapping, ſonſy looking girl, wha'll ſcratch, 


and fight like auld Nick himſel, afore ſhe'll loſe 
her maidenhead, | 

S. Sp. Nay, nay, Vil anſwer for Mrs. Lurewell; 
if you tell her your taſte, ſhe'll ſoon give the 
Girl her cue; and for a maidenhead, the ſecret - 
of making it is no ſecret to her. 

M. L. Sir, I ſcorn your words - the Col. 
knows me to be a woman of honour : Pm none 
of your Needbam's nor your Thomas's ; if I aſſiſt 
a young ſpark, like you, with my. endeavours to 


E your dying of the green: ſickneſs, or 


haye good nature enough to help an old Gen- 
tleman, like the Colonel, to a ſoft warm hand- 


to chafe him when in pain, I value my reputa- 


tion, and would not make any ufe of your mean 
bawdy artifices for the world, 


AIR I. An old Woman cloathed in grey. 


Through folly fops all things miſeall, » 
Hence you my profeſſion deſpiſe 3 

Yer lift to my ſong, and it ſpall, 
If that*s to be done make you wiſe. 


B 3 4,76 


—— — — — —— ü —˙*˙———— 


"If 10 

To riches the merchant F 
A doth title embrace 8 ; 23 

The ſoldier's perſuing of fame, © 

; And couriers ond 1705 fr a Place. yr, 


* 4 + x 


Yet lev but by 85 t beauty appear, 
The merchant | gro us laviſh and gay; 
It ſtri bes both. the caurtiex and, Peer, 
And beroes are 2 ro ohe) 1. 

Cinee ab ar thing thus divine,, © 

| Superi to ev degree,” 1 

And 4 bile the diſpoſal is mine, 
"Who is it Hall take place of me? 


Col. Ha, ha, ha! I hope you're anſwer'd, Sir: 

S. Sp. Split me, Mrs, Eurewell, T never dreamt 
you:were a wit before; come, you and I' be 
friends ; | fer a great value on wit, 

A. CE How comes it . never bought any: 
then? 

Gt. Nae, for that matter, Jummey is Nae fool: 
come gae us a merry ſang, lad, and put the auld 
wife in a geud humour again, 

M. E. Ay, let hear it there's two of 
the fellows. that belong to the waggon, i ir will 
be hete pfeſtnily. 

S. Sp. Well, upon condition all quatiels are 
made up, I'll try What I'can do. 

M. L. Try what you can do! Ha, ki hi, 
that's the out- ſide of a modern beau's perform- 
ance. Pray, Sir, come to action. 


WIL (Sings.). T7 We 


th. re td 


Cu 1 J} | 
1 A R II. | oung Philorer, &e, 


e bs Jene 

To me the ſun, 
| That warms my amrous ſoul ; 
/ Celia's eyes 

Dart endleſs jay, 
: Aud all My cares controll, 


* 


Tv me ſbe's bright _ 
As Phoebus? Fake, 
here Eaſtern ſpices blow; 


ont, if fre fy, 


Feel GP Haas night and ſnow. a N 
e 


1 
M. L. Well, we are friends till next time w 


fall out; come, Colonel, | hear the waggon 
wheels; have you any intruſions to give me ? 


Col. Troth, m ſae weel pleafed with this 
morning's work, that ll gae ye my directions, 
as our auld lards gae their charters, in rhime. 

(Colonel ſings. ) 


A IR ur. Cold and raw ike wind did blow. 


W bat though it le true I grow ſomet bing auld, 
My paſſion I yet can 4 rech 


| * And tho through time my head may be prey 


PII /till Prove a lufly lover. 
Sae gang i th? yard and pull up a leb, 
Nae ſnaw tban its head looks whiter 5 5 
Yet downwards i 5 to the tail ye ſeel , 
| Nie green id th warld Arn ae, 1 


F424 - 
a | 


1 Sine look me a laſs that's blitb and young, 

il IWha'll ſtruggle and fight. ” th* ſtorming; 

= My paſfion will make me bath, ſtout and ſtrong, 

l Then never fear ye my performing; 

| For beauty 1 ſtill makes a man bau'd, 
Such vigour its rays are ſtill flaſhing 3 

| As tha* bath the Hint and RR nnd, 

5 Yet fire is ſoon ſtruck by their claſhing. 


S. Sp. Bravely performed ! Colonel. 

| M. L. [fighing.] Ay, would his back were half 

1 as ſtrong as his lungs! | 

i Col. Nae mair dauffing, woman, l'ſe hear the 

1 folk iꝗ7th' yard, we'll fit here, and obſerve your 

| management. | | 

1 M. I. Let's do nothing too haſtily. LfU a 

| | | laſs of brandy.) Here's to your honour's better 

ö ealth, {turning to Squire Spruce] and to your 

having more money, Sir; and then I ſhall be 
ſure of two good cuitorners. -... Exit 


SCENE Il. 


[To Mother Lurewell eter Moll Hacka- 
bout. The Colonel and' Spruce are 


| ſeen at a uindou. 


M. L. On my faith-a pretty country wench! 
what a pity it is ſhe's come up to this lewd 
town! chucks ber under the chin.] how old 
are you, child? 2 | 

Moll. About nineteen, Madam. 

„M. L. What, 1 warrant you are come up to 
ſervice ; have you any relations in town, child? 
Noll. Yes, an't pleaſe you, I have an aunt 
and two coufins — odds me! what's Hecome 


of 


— My ww ww 


S „ — — 


7 


ro 


r \ 

of my couſin Sweetapple's gooſe? it .has the 
direction on its head, and if it is loſt, | ſha'n'r 
knaw where to find her, nor myſelf neather. 


Eater Mag goner. Moll runs to bim. 


pe Mol. Tummus, Tummus,, do'ſt knau what's 
come of my gooſe and my box too? if any 
gue ſhould ſteal it, as they ſay there's a mort 
Of fuch kind of things done in London,] ſhould 
be undone : there's two ſtuff. gowns, nine round 
ear'd caps, three new ſuits of pinners, 23s. in 
money; five filver groats, and half a piece of 
gold, that our John the gardener and | broke, 
when I left *Squire Booby's, m—. . . 
Wag. By lady! I believe the girl has a mind 
to be robb'd, what doſt give us ſuch an innum- 
tery of your _ for ? Pſe take care enough 
on 'em, on you don a make ſuch a din about 
'em, l'fe warrant ye. | 
M. L. Art provided of any place, my dear ? 
Moll. No, forſooth; ſe truſt to my couſin 
Sweet Apple to get me a place, ſhe promiſed 


mother to ſeek out for one laſt'Lammas-tide, 


and I hope ſhe has found it by this. | 
M. L. Why, if [knew any body who could 
give thee a character, I ſhould be glad to take 
thee myſelf ; J want an innocent girl, of ſober 
converſation, that may tend me a-days, and 
read me to ſleep a-nights out of the Praftice of 
Piety. | | 
Mar. By the miſs then ſhe'll fir ye! ſhe's as 
honeſt a girl as e'er come out of York ſbire; | 
ſtrained my ancle on the road, and got up into 
the waggon, and there ſhe ſung ,Chevy- Chace, 
Robin Hood, Patient Grizzel, and read the Hiſto- 
ries of the ſeven Champions, and the iſe Ye of 
Goatum; before George! | went to ſleep iff 2 
9 


laärd as-the clerk of our pariſh, and the volks 


- 


4 


C14] | 
of my pain. By Lady! ſhe's as good a ſcho- 


go to him to read the Letters when they come 
from town. +», | FUL FE 5 
M. L. "Thou ſeemeſt to be à good honeſt fel- 
low, there's a ſhilling for. thee to drink, be ſure 
you take care of the Maid's thipgs; come, my 
dear, you ſhall go with me. . 


(Mol ſings.) 


To London fair town I am come for a place, 
I now ſhall grow rich in a very ſhort ſpace 3 
My fortune. I'll make, and get a filk, gown, 
And then Fil deſpiſe all the youths of eur 1041, 
There is Mally and Kate were backward to come; 
Such fearful young bafſeys may flay flill at home, 
IW hile I to the full do enjoy what 1 pleaſe; 
V ho u ould not lia ve mil ding to drin & of fine Teas, 
Moll, But wha 
gooſe? | i 
M. L. Oh.! I'll take care to ſend it. 
ö [Exit Waggoner ſinging, 


mun I do with my Couſin's 


| A IR IV. Bonny Dun dee, 


My wagcon before, and I in ve rear, 
Thro? u ind ang thro! weather together we g: 
Sometimes the yoad's ev, and sy too is clear, © 
And ſometimes tis Me ef, andi cover'd with ſrow, 


In. paſſing thro" life lie fate we abide, * 

O'er hills and thro? vales we continually ride, 
In joy it runs ſuift, in trouble moves ſlow; 
And now we riſe bigh, anon we ſink lou. 


SCENE 


| 


r 


are 


1. 
ne 3 
„e 


Teas, 


iſin's 


„ging. 


SCENE draws, and diſcovers a>ros; n, 
in which are the Co'onel and Spruce. 


To them enter Mother Lurewell ard 
Moll. 


Col. S'bread, ſhe's a benny laſs, of a/ brau 
height, geud teatures, and twa pawky een; 
there's nair a luckie' in au Ed. ut urgh could a 


: oe? 49 me to fic a laſs. 


§. Sp. Egad, ſhe's as fair as the light, and 
as freſh as the day, {weet as the flowers | in. June, 
and bright as a ſummec's mornin 

M. L. Nephew, and brother, [ have: juſt 
been hiring a young country-maid ; for in troth 
| am quite wearied out with the vices of thoſe 
who have lived in town: I have not been able 
to get a ſervant theſe three months, that could 
forbear” talking to the ſellous, or had learnt {o 
much as their catechiſm by heart. Well, tis a 
ſad age we live in; 1 would { were in 
heaven! 

S. Sy. [aſide.] A very mode(t wiſh for a bau d 
truly! bur J find ſhe has dubb'd eme her re- 
paew 3 gal, Ike her procuring mightily, this 
is a weet pretty girl. 

Col. As ye ſay, Madam, it's a*ſad age this ne 
live in, there's hardly an honeſt 'man..to be 
found in a hundred; and for the women, Deel 
a me gin 1 believe one o' them honeſt but 

your ladiſkip.- Wall you fit down, Tweet- 
be 14 

M. I. Ay, ay, Gr AOL'S; by the gentieman, 
child, he's my brother, and a very good; modelt 
old man, he'll do, you no h irt, Fil-warrant you; 
come, your country man the waggoner told me 
you could ſing pretcily, * us bear now: tho 


\ 18) 


= 7 haw all indecency, yet 1 confeſs harmleſs 


1 mitth was ever agrecable to me, don't 
| be aſhamed, child. [chucts her under the chin. 
is Koll. Indeed, Madam, | never ſung before 


any gentleman in all my days. > 
Col. Out, fie, laſſy, I'm thy countryman, or 
at leaſt not far fra it; there's a crown- piece for 
thee : now let me hear a-Scorch ſong. 
SF, But jay by your hat firſt, child. 
Moll. [.4 in confuſion.] By maſs I am ſo aſham'd 
I can b ſpeak ; bur, ſince your, worſhip 
will have it 4o, and my miſtreſs bids me, I' 


try.- 


AIR V. 5405 Bell and Mary Grey. 
gs I gid doun by you bro b. ſide, 


- I jty'd à maigen weeping, 
Her liliy hand. held up her head, 
Fler Hoc kg as ſos WMS keeping : 
At length to ſooth ber throbbing |: cart, 
| Her Jong ſbe thus beginn ing; 
Such feecrneſs did her voice impart,” 


| = lifes d to ber |, nging, , 
Fr. mt, bY maias, ſaid fps, be ariſe, 
. Ak! lit my ruin arne 
Fly jr om tbe flatPring lo ver's lies," 
[er the arceiver harm ye : | 
Tale Sttephon ſ ozg eternal truth, 1 
And render inclination.; + 
Fre I belicv'd the berjuPd youth, 
Or yield: d to his, paſſion. ao 


But, when he had thro" languaze far 

Of chaſtity bereft me; i 
With cod negl:t to ak PE -[pair,. , 
The faitkleſs ſp herd left me: 
bus roves thro” #1, the aca ber, 
"bs r-fileſs mi, cli toiling 3 


| Devil had them both. 


Gold ſoon prevail'd Vain was cld LurezelPs 


(17) 
With humming joy and loaded thigh, 
Tach flow'r of ſweets deſpoiling. 


Coll. That's my brau laſs, geud faith, I ne'er 
heard any thing ſweeter in my life, unleſs it 
were the rattling of the dice at hazard. : 

8. Sp. Her throat's more melodious than a 
nightingal : would I had her on condition the 
[aſt de. 

M. L. Well, brother, ſhall we be going? 

Coll. Ay, as ſoon as ye like; gang ye your 
ways with that pretty laſs in a coach, and weſe 
come after ye in the chariot. [they riſe, 

M. L. * call for the reckoning ? 

Coll. Na, na; weſe pay that at the bar. 


[Ex-unt omnes. The Colonel bopping upon a 
flick, Spruce making months behind him. 


SCENE V. 
The Time-teller comes forwards, 


In bands like theſe you'll eafily believe 

Moll quickly learnt each method to deceive; 
With each alluring, each ſeducing. grace, 

Her innocence quite loſt—— hurt in her face, 
There till with ſtudy'd care its look fhe wore 
But with a purpoſe to deceive the more. 
Numbers the lightnings of her eyes ſubdue, 
But more her art-to love and ruin drew. 

At laſt, of Iſrael's ſcatter'd race there came 
A wealthy lover, welcome to the dame. 


weepin | 

The Jew ihe hated but was fond of keeping; 
Manaſſeh had her at a price how dear! 
Will quickly from tae following Scene appear. 


C SCENE 


— © 5 > . — — — —— Ate et 


— . . 
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8 CEN E VI. A bandſome Bed- Chamber. 
Moll in à rich un-dreſs, Spruce near her, 
both fitting by the bed. ſide. 


8. Sp. And fo, dear, this raſcally old Jew 
allows you no money. . 4298 
Moll. No, love; he ſays I have every thing 
about me that I can wiſh, and what need have 
] of money? - : 
8. Sp. A covetous old hunks ; but let me ſee, 
can't you let me take the diamond out of one 
of your rings, and tell him you loſt it ? mo- 
ney I muſt have, for ſince | have loſt my ſup- 
port from the Colonel, | ha*nt, a farthing but 
what I earn as a Puff at a Pharo-table. 
Moll. O la! a Puff! what's that? | proteſt 
all my adventures have not brought me to the 
knowledge of that term; tho? old Manaſſeb Ben 
i/rael has been at the expence of a maſter to 
teach me Engliſb, a maſter to teach me French, 
a maſter to teach me writing, a maſter to teach 
me dancing, a maſter to teach me muſick ; and 
ty ſhort, ſo many maſters, that I am ſcarce 
miſtreſs of two hours in the four and. twenty, 
unleſs when the old fool's at Richmond with his 
daughter. ; | 
8. S. What a deal of pains the ſimpleton 
takes to make himſelf hated ; I wonder how 
| thele out of the way fellows comes to fancy 
it's poſſible for a woman to like them? 
Moll, Oh! I find you're a novice in ſome 
things as well as I come, tell me what 
you mean by being a Puff, and III explain to 
| you the arts | make uſe of as a — 
4-132 | . 


ing a hundred plaufible lies and ſtories to ma 


all his power. | | 


f [196] 
8. Sp. Why, a Puff, child, is one who, thro? 
want of wit, has loſt his own money at play; 
and when he comes to have a little better ſenſe, 
he trepans others into the ſame ſnare, in or- 
der to ſhare. the booty: in a word, he's a de- 
coy-duck to all thoſe dangerous pools; called 
hazard - tables, billiards, publick rooms, and 
rivate places for play at taverns. —— Now 
Reisky me a little, as to the myſtery of wheed- 
ling; for 4 5 that's the way you manage 
your old ſon of circumciſion. & 
Moll. No, no; my art lies quite another 
way; I put on my bent brows as ſoon as he 
comes into the room, hardly ever ſpeak to him. 


| bat in an angry tone: and whatever it is | have 


à mind to [ have it ee he has a pleaſant loox; 
but here, take the ſtone our of the ring: now, 
ten to one but hel! be inquiſitive about how, 
and when, and where, it was loſt. Some 
ſneaking filly fades would be immediately 5 
e 
the matter paſs off; inſtead of which I hall 
only tell him, that J have loſt it, and expect 
another be fare to- morraw- night, on pain of his 
never touching ſo much as my hand till it is 
produced. | 
S8. S. Well, a wench with beauty is a more 
arbitraty tyrant than the Grand Signior with 


AIR VI. The ponny buſh aboon Traquair.. | 
Ye ſwains whoſe hearts from love are free EN 


Ab ! ſoun its fatal anguiſh ;, 
See ot the blooming, maid to ſee, 


Left for ber ſake ye langufs : 
C 2 J. 


Juli fears ſhould kindling paſſion cool,. 
IW bile thus with ruin teying 

Like Ee ſtern tyrants beautic; rule, 
And triumph in d:ſtroying. 


Moll. But hark ye, Mr. Spruce, I hear you are. 
very great with Betty Peel, the orange-wench at 
the new play-houſe : you had belt .take care 
that your aſſignations be very private; if k 
ſhould catch you, it might coit you your life. 

8. Sp. Puh, puh, lach a pretty ſweet crea- 
ture as thou art could not be guilty of any ctu- 
elty, upon any provocation whatſoever. __. 

Moll. Don't you truſt too much to that; ga- 
ming, drinking, and the reſt of your genteel 

vices, I can hear with well enough : but egad, 
if a woman ſhould be in the, way, I ſhould be 
a very fury. A man who had inſulted a Sa- 
niard, lain with an Tralian's wife, or had been 
truſted with a ſecret by a miniſter. of ſtate, 
- wauld be ſafer by half 3 you; they might 
all uſe caution in their revenge for their own 
ſakes; but I ſhould never think of felf-pre- 
ſervation, till I ſaw you dead at my feet. Re- 
member that of all fiends the moſt miſchievous 
is a jealous woman. 


AIR VII. Man in Imagination. 
. ih! 
Of nder inclinations, 


Ana of ſoft ſwelling paſſions 
Our —4 ee, i 
H pile love with love ye pay ? 
But in affcttion zealous, 
When once with cauſe we're jealous, 
Nought can the fault atone ; 
| Nought can our rage allay, 


Enter 


Enter 


Sr + 11 
, * Enter Alice in a great burry, 75 
11 1 21. 21 a i ; 1 


- 11 * 


Alice. O la, Madam [ here's Mr. Ben Iſrael 
entering the very paſſage ; I'd compound tor a 
leg or an arm of Mr. Spruce, that his body 


was ſafe out: you know he always carries a 


ſtilletto about him, and darted it thro? the 
hangings when the wind blew, when he fan- 
cied a man behind them; for heaven's ſake, 
Madam, make haſte! _ Le: hal 


(She takes uh Spruce's bat and ſboes, throws 
bis coat over ber arm, and claps the ſcreen 


within balf a foot of the door, 


Enter Mr. Ben Iſrael haſtily.” | 88 

He runs to the bedſide to Moll, ub Spruce 
aud, Alice ſlip from bebind the ſcreen. our 
ar the door. E 221 


(Moll ftarts from the bed.) 


© ell. ] wonder what you mean, Sir, by com» 
ing into the room ſo baſtily; you know I can't 
bear a ſurpriſe: | proteſt the next time you 


thought I heard a buſtle in your ſhamber, 
and that make a me come up ſo haftily to ſee 
what was de mater. 


Moll. What, at your naſty ſuſpicions again; 
I thought 1 hag Tchoal'd you ſufficiently for 
oY impertinences of this, fort before: let me 
zear any more of this language, and you ſhall 
never lee my face again; you; ſha'n't, villain, 
(Oe bin from ber) as you are. 
| | | | C 3 Ben, 


| 6 Cat ts Fane Seen... — 
rr 


ſerve me ſo, Pll-throw the tongs at your head. 
Ben, Pray you, my dear, no be in a paſſion; 


— — — —_ — 
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Ben. No pailion, Molly, no paſſion; I come a 

from Richmond dis morning by fix o' clock, .| 

want a my breakfaſt very much : let us drink 
a de tea, and be friends. | | 

Moll. You may do as you pleaſe; but I won't 

bear theſe ſort of ſuſpicions, I tell ye, I won't. 
Ben. Here! Julio“ | 


Enter a black boy. 


aid. Sire. | 
Ben. Bid a Alice bring de kettle and de tea- 
things. | "pI" | | 
Julio. Yes, Sire. | (Exit. 
Ben, Come a my dear, be in one good hu- 
mour. | | 
" Moll. Not till you ſubmit, and make me a 
preſent of a puric of moidores; I like that 
coin becauſe it is your country. 1 0 
Ben. Here a den there is nine of them, dey 
are all | have about me; but what 2 you do 
wid money? have you not all things ? ſpeak a 
what you want. 
Moll. No matter what I want, give me the 
money. 15 f 10%, N 
- Ben. Giv me- a: kiſs den. 
Enter Alice with a tea table and things, Julio 
following ber with a kettle and a lamp. 


Ben. Here a Mrs. Alice, your lady and I quar- 
rel, and wid much ado I bring her to be 
good friends; come a you know I love de 
Jute, it be de favourite inſtrument in Portugal, 
your lady will give me a leſſon on'it, 

ou Tt INF 922g | (Alice goings 


Moll. Stay! I won't play. 


— ' ——— es 
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Ben. Den you ſhall fing me a ſong, { pulls out 
his watch) come a *tis palt eleven; ſing a de 
ſong, and 1 will drink, one diſh of tea, and ſo 
to Shange. 
Moll, Will ye, Naſſiy? come then, I'll be 
good. (ugs. | 


AIR VII. 
What ſhall I do to ſhew how much 1 love her? 


Beauty was form'd to give joy in foſſiffing, 

Not by dull coyneſs our pleaſures to ſowre 
Pride turns to @ curſe even this high bleſſing; 
V > the fair's cruel becauſe ſbe has fower, 
Kings themſelves, hateſu! zroun by long oppreſſing, 
Often in exile lament their bard fate; | 
Beauties too after much coldneſs expreſſing, 

Fain would be kind when, alas, *tts too late. 


Ben. Der is my ſherubim, ( chacks ber under 
tbe os) now why cannot you be always ſo 
1 TOE 
a Alice. Oh! dear Sir, my miſtreſs takes it ſo 
ill that you ſhould have a ſuſpicion of her 
honour, that ſhe neither eats nor ſleeps. for it, 
though ſhe won't tell you ſo much; (Ben Iſrael 
looks kindly on Moll.) but you can't imagine, 
Sir, how Julio improves both in finging and 
playing on the violin: I proteſt | believe his 
muſic is as harmonious as the ſpheres; ſhall he 
bring his fiddle, Sir, and let you hear him? 
Moll. Piſh, the devil I think's in the wench; 
WI. have ne ſcraping here 
Ben. Come a den, ſweet one, let a him ſhew 
me his voice in an air or ſo, and den I mult be 
4. -yowg. 5 
1 Moll. 


24.4 
Moll. Well then, Juli, ſing the laſt new. 
ſong Mr. Gamut taught you. 1 & bs "8 ; 
Julio. 80 me will as well as me can. 
| (Bous and ſings.) MN 


AIR IX. Thelafs of Pary's mill. 
If in ſoft bliſsful] eaſe, 


_ __ Thro* lifes ſhort courſe you'd move, 
Jo be the lord of peace, | 
A ſubjef be to love: 
For love it is alone 
| Can laſting joys unfold ; 
| | Tis love's the wwond'rous ſtone 


That all things turns to gold. 


" 


1 Ben. ( pulling out bis watch, and laying it on 
5 the table.) Tis a widin five minutes of my 
'} time, and J have appointed to meet Deputy 
| Treacle the ſugarbaker, about a concern of {ome 
touſand pound; I am obliged: to go to Rich- 
| . mwond in the evening, but 1 ſhall be to town . 
1 ' again to-morrow, and ſhall {}ay here de reſt of 
ik de week'w—— ha! what is di? 
| | £34 (tales wp 4 ſuuff-box off theibed, 
5 Julio. O la! 'tis Mr. Spruce's ſuuff. bo. 
4 Ben. O you trumpet, you tockatrice, I will 
| turn you out of doors this minute, you grand, 
daughter of de devil; (goes to draw bis ſtilletro.) 
no, | will act like a true Pertugueſe. 4 
Moll. And | like a true fille de joſe. (knocks him 


. eee the Ghar of Ae, HOW 
Zi the irea-kentle* at rhe black bey, and kicks the things 
F4 into the middle of the m.] Exit Falls bye 
| me a ſealled, me a ſcalled.) Ben ffrael'/iri-gs 


e get up, Moll keeps ber hand upon bis throa 
till Alice rakes a bundle out of a drawer I t bea 
- | Moll 


Moll and Alice run out, ard Jon to- heck. the dt 


If ſmartly pow 


"Fax? 


after. tbem. 8 


8 cene ſbuts; Ben Iſrael is beard within, cry 
ing Murder, Thie ves, IV ores, Devils, W yown, 
Ar der, Thieves, Kc. 


End of the fir A. 
nee a RNS 


ACT II. SCENE I. 


| E TELLER. 


L mighty love can wond'rous matters do, 


Maids. are ſoon ſmitten when ſpruce lovers 

oo; | 

Please with the face and gene of the man, 

His fortune or his worth they never ſcan, 

But take a coxcomb, tho? not worth a groat, 
der d in a tawdry coat. 

Nay, ur too, who've broke the marriage. 

chain, 6142 04 

Are often mad to have it on again: : 

If wealthy left by ſome departed fool, 

Until again ſhe's coupled never cool: | 

Oa luſty youths ſhe looks with longing eyes, 


And — like a butcher — by his ſize. 


At laſt ance more the wedding yoke's put on, 

And by the help of money —— ſhe's undone. 
Bur ſtranger w_ even damſels o'th* common 

Are ſtill in this reſpect like better women; 

And tho' with all — other ſex they rove, 

Yet on ſome bully fix peculiar love; 

And for his lake with unrelenting mind 

Je, . ann, and ruin all mankind ; 

11 Whi! e 


— NN —— 


? 
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While he perhaps, to her own maxims true, 

Strips her and has another girl in view, 
So Molly from her Hebrew keeper fled, 

To take beau Spruce the eaſier to her bed; 

By whom ſhe's treated much at the ſame rate, 

Beguil'd and bubbled to a wretched ſlate ; 

Falſhood on falſhood waits in each degree, 7 

And vice will ſtill its own chaſtiſer be, 8 

As in the coming ſcene you'll quickly ſee. 


8 EN E., II. 
An ordinary room all over litter d, Moll ſitting 
1 in diſhabilee, 11 | - 


. Moll. My head akes. I am ſa dry b don't - 
know what to do. This is a curſed life. = 

After venturing ſoul and body for a couple of 
guineas, to let Spruce wheedle me out of them! 


I deſerve to be hang'd: to be ſure 3! but 


what fignifics thinking? - lf | muſe much 
longer, I ſhall do it in earneſt.— Here, 
Adds 13557 514; 24019 5 W000 Woh ir 
? Alice, {from within. ] Coming, coming, ma- 
am. i 
Moll. La! this wench, though ſhe has lived 
with me ſo long, anſwers for all the world as if 
ſhe' d never been out of an alehouſe. 
tente Buer Alice. 5 bis 
Melt, No, Alice, get me a farthing's worth of 
ſmall Beer, * 0 pK 
Alice. As I hope to live!] we ha'n't a farthing 
in the world. . | 
Moll. La! what ſhall we do for breakfaſt 2 
Alice. Indeed I can't tell, and I'm ſure I'd do 
any-thing to get a diſh of tea. | 1 Lak 
Moll.: takes a little bottle from under the 
bed, holds it up-] What, the dram out too! 


[ſighs.] 


(ighs.] then I'm quite undone. — Dear 


Alice, think how we ſhall get ſome tea and a 
half-pint. 

Alice, Why, may I be a maid ali; if I know 
how that's to be done! 

Moll. What ! have you quite loſt your credit 
at Mrs. Doubleſcore the chandler's ? 

Alice, You know as well as | we owe the wo- 
man ten ſhillings, and that for theſe three 
weeks we have fetched all our things from 
Mr. Short weight's, in the next court. | 

Mell. Why can't you have a breakfaſt of him 
then? þ 

Alice, Ods-fiſh! we are in his debt above 
two ſhillings, and he has made a ſolemn oath 
never to truſt any body to the extent of half: a- 
crown, | 

Moll, La! I ſhall go mad; J muſt have a 


breakfaſt, ſo | muſt, if | turn out naked at 


night, | 
[Alice goes near ber, and pulls down ber 
| ſift ſleeves. 

Alice, Why, theſe Me pretty clean, you may 
go out well enough without ruffles ; | I'll carry 
them to mine aunt's over the way, and get 
eighteen pence, | | 

Moll. Do, do then; — and d'ye hear, 
bring in a pint of citron. [Exit Alice. 

Moll. What ſhall I do 'till ſhe comes again ? 
if I think, I ſhall run diſtraRted. - ['ll fing 
Jenny Taitle's (ong, that Lord Linlewit admires 


ſo much. (ſings.) 


AIR 


— ——— in oo ern —_ ——_ 
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AIR X. The bonny grey-cy'd morn. 
In Autumn, 2 ben the clouds are moiſt with rain, 
ITbe gaudy glitt'ring tow aloft is ſeen; 
Its varie d lue delights.the gazing ſuain, 

IW here purple's mix'd with red, and that with green, 
With it in luſtre Lright may women vie, 

In all the, pomp of youth and beauty gay; 
A while the lovely form attratts each eye, 

Then like the painted cloud it fades away, 


[Re-enter Alice with a pat of butter upon 4 
piece of paper, à roll, a broken ſugar-difh 
with ſugar, and a little paper of tea in it. 

Mell. Ola! Alice, where's the bettle, where” 
the bottle? | 
- Alice, Never fear my forgetting that (pulls it 
out of her pocket) | went to Mr: Linbeck's for 
this, and you know it was proper to hide-it, for 

fear the chaniler-woman ſhould make a noiſe. 
Mull, Well, good now give me a dram, I'm 


reſtleſs when 'm ſober. | Alice louks about. 


Alice. La! I cart find the dram-cup, madam. 

Moll. ere! here ! take any thing [gives her 
a water-glaſs without a foot, Alice fills a little 
in it] a drop or two more a little higher ; 
— mn, Alice, don't grudge it me. ſſhe fils it 
almoſt up to the top.) Tbs” 

Alice. | am deadly afraid it will do you kurt, 
you know Sul-y Shut kilied herſelf with it. 

Moll. fraking'it from her] Peithee don't tell 
me melancholy tales [dr nks it off] So ! 
I hope this wl give me eaſe. 

Alice. Why, F you had told me you had the 


belly-ach, I would have fetched cholic water. 


Moll. Ihe belly-ach, fool! no, but I had the 
| | | heart- ach, 


44/5 


down; who ſhould it be but Mr. Skinflir, the 


[/ays he] No [ſays I] I did not think ſhe would 


— 8 — —ñ n. 242 oe I 


. 
heart ach, and that is ten times worſe, 
lice, Now you talk of the heart ach, IAI tell 
you what paſſed here yeſterday morning. 
You know you lay out becauſe it was the day 
you appointed ſome duns to come. _ 
Moll. Alack-a-day ! poor Alice“ well, and 
what did they lay ? 
Alice. Why, it was about nine a-clock, and ! 
was juſt up, when d'ye ſee, up comes a man, 
and thunders at the door as if he'd knock it 


tallyman. What, is not your miſtreſs at home? 


ave uſed me at this rate [ſays he again] but tell 
her from me, that if [| don't hear from her next 
Monday to ſome purpole, | will ſpeak to 
Mr. Conrthand, the attorney of the Pou'trcy, to 
get her nap'd, for I hear fhe plies in the city 
lately. So down ſtairs he went, muttering and 
curfing all the way. 

Mol. Well, we are rid of him 'till Monday 
then. 

Alice. Ay, but he was ſcarce gone down ſtairs, 
before comes Tom Pledge, the pawn- broker's 
man, to tell you that Mr. Ben 1/-ael had been 
with a warrant to ſearch their houſe for two 
diamond rings and a gold ſnuff-box, and aid as 
how his maſter , would tell him where you 
lodged, if you did not come down a guinea, 
and conſent to let him fell the things. 

4401. Well, Il hope you were at quiet all the 
reſt of the day. 

ilic:s, No but I wa'n't; in half an hour's time 
who ould knock at the door but Mrs. Taw dry, 
that lells the ſecond-hand cloaths; ſhe ſwore 
you ſhould not trick her, as you did Mrs. Bob- 
bin, the lace woman; if you had quitted your 

| lodgings, 


L 30 ] 


lodgings, ſhe'd ſend Tom Warrant, the Marſhal'e- 
court officer, after ye. A Hackal out ſhould get 
nothing by tricking of her. 5 
Moll. A ſaucy jade — Ml! Hachabont ! marry 
come up, how great we are grown fince Mrs, 
Flimſy, my lady ducheſs's, woman, has truſted us 
ro ſell her caſt- off cloaths. —<— Well, but did 
there come any more ? . ä 
Alice. More: no, there had not need; by this 
time I had huſtled on my cloathe, and away | 
Popped. to Jenny Giggei's; there we had three 
falt herrings between us, and tuo quarts of 
{mall beer; ſol {at there 'till it was near dark, 
and then | came home and-went to bed, becauſe 
had neither fire nor cand'e to fit up by. 
Moll. Good wench, put on the water; we'll 
have a week's good living, | am reſolved on't. 
Alice, | am glad to hear that, but how ſhall 
we come by it? | | 
Moll. Why, we'll melt Ben Iſracl's watch ; the 
gold on't will ſell, I warrant you, for four or 
five pounds — where did you hide it, Alice? 
Alice. Why you know I put it into the hole 
in the bedſtead. (Moll goers 10 the bed, and pulls 
it out; Þangs it uhon ber finger, and loo's at it.) 
Moll. Well, I proteſt it is a wondrous pretty 
thing; I can hardly find in my heart to part 
with It. | pegs 
Alice. Can you find ſtemach gcod enough to 
cat it, or is it grown ſo bad that you can live 
by looking at it? 
Moll. Neither, but we'll lay it down till after 
breakfaſt, and then Ba 
A moiſe without; Tom Pledge, is this the 
door? ay, , break it , rea it open. 


SCENE 


rry 


rs. 


us 


lid 


this 


E 


„Ser III. 


The door flics into the room, © enter Tom Pledge, foro» 


four alt tante, follow d ty 
' Juſtice Mittimus, Mr. Ben lirael, and Mr. Fin- 


conſtabl-; es, three 07 


gerkee, the juſtice's cler 


' Pl-dge. There (pointing to Moll) that's Moll 


Hac\about, and this is her maid Alice. 
Ben. Dis is my watch z l vil ſwear, dat, Mr. 


Juſtice, before the whole bench (rakes up the | 


wareh, ) 
Juſtice Mittimus ſits doten in a chair, the Ton- 


"ſtables bri ing Moll and Alice before him, the” 


cler ta ꝭes his book, out, fulls a fen out of 
his bathand, and dips it into the thumb lottle 
of in that fangs at his Intton, 


Fing. Sir, gir, call their commitment be to 


Newzate or Neo- Pri on? 
3. To neither till { hear the charge — 
where! is Me. B. 2T7 del? L They loo? < ab ut, 
Fin, | (upp! f6 he is gone home with his watch. 
Ju t. It h: 5 | ſup poſe the'e women won't 
charge tim with Noo ing it, and if there is no 
oath againſt them, I can only ſend them to 
Bride: ll, as perſons of ill fame 
hear? (ro the eonſtables) take them away. 


Moll. Good your worſhip, conſider Jam a _. 


very young woman ; have pity on me. 
Jet, If I were ſure you deſerved it | would, 


but the character | have heard of you is ſuch, ' 
that | take a month's confinement to hard la- 
bour to be a reprieve tor ſo long a time from the 


gallows. You are a young woman it is very 


true, but an old offender, and therefore in pity 


to honelt people, it is my. duty to bind up 
2 your 


lo do you. 


| 
| 
| 


32) 
Your hands from hurting them further, at leaft- 
for ſome time take her away. 
| [they carry her F. 

Juſtice, (ſigbing.) She's a very pretty girl 1 
had much ado to maintain my wagiſterial gra- 
vity in committing_her. (Exit. 

5 Mr. Fingerfee ſolus. | 

La! if it had been but my good luck to have 
lived with what the folks call a trading juitice, 
of but half the buſineſs of my mallcr, what a 
rare time I had bad on't; but here, where 1 
am allowed to take nothing but my due, | have. 
much ado to live, at leaſt in a manner I call 
living. This honour is a- damn'd qualification 
in a maſter, would mine were rid ont! 

f : (Exit firging, 

11 AIR XI. Old Sir Simon the king. 


The tric ſter a ho deals fill in law 
Loos well both in perſon and face, 
And the parſon's as ſmart as a beau, 


I to picks up his living ty grace, 
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Site of Fonour that makes ſuch a rout, 
| The ſoldier's both ragged and thin; 

| His ſilver's all tarniſb'd without, 

Aud the devil a pexny®s within, 


SCENE IV. 


a T IMT STIL ILE R. 
Alas, poor Molly ! is it come to this! 
How fleeting is the courſe of lawleſs bliſs ! 
But twice twelve months have flown ſince you 
became 
The common miſtreſs of each roving flame. 


At 


you 


ca. ' on — K —— 


At firſt your charms endear'd you to the ſight, 
Then, were your days of unreſtrain'd delight; 


No by miſconduct comes a fatal turn, 


Ex pos'd to labour, infamy, and ſcorn 1 | 


Ihe ſequent ſcene will ſhew what jailors are, 


And how the wretches fare beneath their care; 
How they contrive.to paſs th? uneaſy time, 
And curſe the puniſhment, but not the crime. 


SCENE V. | 
An outward room of the lodge in Bride well. 2 


Ruſty and his Man Flogwell, 


Ref., 1 never knew times ſo bad, fince I have 
had to do with the priſon ; people are fol bare, 
that they have nothing to be. wronged of. 
Moſt of the poor devils that come here have 
ſcarce rags to their backs, and though I think 1 
know the art of ſqueezing as well as moſt of 
my brethren, yet ! have much ado to keep my 
chaiſe and pair out of the profits. ——— *Gad [ 
wiſh the great folk would do ſomething to make 
times mend, o' my conſcience; I believe moſt of 
my cuſtomers will grow, honeſt by force, for 
want of having ſomething to lay cheir hands 


Flog. Ay, as you ſay, Sir, theſe are Fa days; 
time was when Jenny Filch has brought me home 
half a dozen filver ſnuf-hoxes of a morning, 
but now *ris odds 1if ſhe get any thing better 
than horn or japan'd iron ; a tortoiſe-ſhell with 
a ſilver rim is a kind of a miracle; and then 
for the criminals, I ha'n't hid three for theſe 
ſix weeks, who have given me a penny to be fa- 
voured in their laſhing, and yet I am obliged 
to uſe them very gently, for fear of wearing my 
whip out. | D 3 | Ru/, 
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Ruſ. Well, comfort thyſelf, dear Bob, there's 
to be a great meeting next week, of the chiefs 
of our fraternity, to conſult ways and means for 
promoting impriſonment, and raiſing double 
fees, without falling foul on the letter of the 
1 9 E | 
Flog. Ay! that's a fine project indeed; 1 
know a *(quire in the Temple, will tell you how 
near you may tread with fafety in an inſtant. 
Ru. Pit juſt ſtep as far as Juſtice Bindover's, 
and be here again in an inſtant; be ſure you 
take care of the gate, and ſce that Mo! Terma- 
gant's ſpark don't get in here again, (Exit. 
Flog. So, till he comes back again, I'm ſole 
monarch of theſe regions: Il, go in preſently, 
and'.chufe me a doxy ; it fhe isn't as willing 
as I, Ell raviſh; her; and if any words ſhould: 
be made of that, ſwear I only knocłd her dow 
as ſhe was attempting to make her eſcape, and 
there's an end of: the matter: tis 05 as 
"tis all the world over, power docs any thing. 


AIR XII. The Abbot of Canterbury. 
aut dt Pct 130k! 510. 017-265 cl n 
Since th laws comi from power, then gran: ir we maſt 
V hatover ipotrer does is lawful and juſt : . 
Kor juſtice: to it muſt obe #s free courſe, 

Aud ſtatutes are trifles, if not back'd by force. 


Derry down. 


1 


On 


So Monarchs, if a once we diſpute their deſire, ; 
Strait argue with cannon, and anſwer in fire; 
Hence I with my whip make my ubjetts be Mn 
Ard govern by la that is, by my will. 


Derry down; 


IG Ui of 
Sh & 4 


n. 
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ES 
(A loud knoc hing at che i 
5 4 * i . ti. 4 I * , 14 Wl . 
- Flog. S' fiſh! what have we bete? 
(Opens the gate.) | 


Enter the Conſtables and their Afiſtants with 
Moll and ber Maid. 


Con. Here we have brought you a firſt rate 
madam ; gad, ſhe'll, be a ſweet penny to your 


J warrant. 


Flog, Not a penny the better for her fine 
cloaths: we had a ſharper brought in laſt night 
dizen'd out in a blue filk coat, black velvet 
waiſtcoat and breeches, with à pair of faded 
ſcarlet ſtockings on with filver clacks, which 
he was forc'd to E to tlie woman at our tap 
to pay his garniſh. . 1 ES7> 

Moll. (aſide to Alice.) Oh, what a new mis- 
fortune's this! by his dreſs and his poverty, 1 


dare ſay it's Captain Spruce. 


Alice. Nothing more likely; I- wiſh, old Nick 


had had him when | firit ſaw him: we might 


have liv'd till in the old Jeu's lodgings, and 
roll'd in money, if you had not been ſuch a. 


fooliſhi creature as to be fond of that incorri. 


gible raſcal, the caſt-off pimp of Col. Goatiſ/t, 
and the new-receiv'd puff to the gaming-houſe | 


by Covent-garaden. 


Moll. How now! who is it you talk to in 
ſuch terms? inſult me in my misfortunes, huſ- 
ſey, and I'N fel] you to the ground. 

Flog. (takes ber by the arm.) Come, woman, 
nene of your ſawcy airs herez commitments 
make all equal, and if that wench was —— 

mai 


—— ors - ” — — 
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ö Ez 
ma'd ellewhere, ſhe may be ſtrong enough to 
be your miſtreſs here: let's fee, can you tip us 
an ounce now for civility 2 come down, Ma- 
dam, come donn. G 9% 

Moll. As I hope to live | have nothing about 
me! but I have ſent ro Mrs. Lureuell, as we 
came along; and I'm ſure ſhe'll be ſo good as 
to relieve me. 8 5 

Flog. Well, Mr. Conſtable, if this affair turns 
out any thing handſome; we'll not forget you. 

5 | Exit Conſtable. 
And ſo you are one of Mother Lareuell's chil- 
dren, hey! (chucks ber under the cin.) this night- 
gown of yours will fetch money, (tag it up, 
and looking at it.) has it ever been ſcower'd, 
Moll? e802 00 (turning to Alice. 

Alice, Her name's Moll indeed, but my nanie's 
Alice: you had beſt take the gown for your 
garniſh, for | don't think ſhe has any thing elfe 
about her that will yield it. 87 

Moll. O you traiterous {lut ! — I ſhall find 


a time to be revenged on you, — I ſhall, you 
n i 7 1 [ $56.76 


Minx you. Dies 255 
Alice, Why you talk the language of Billings-, 

gate as well as if you had been got in an oyſter 

boat, born in a night-cellar, and been bred up 


at a fiſh-ſtall. I warrant vu expected I'N;ould' 


have treated you with ceremony for bringing 
me to(Bridewell, did ye? but you're miſtaken 
confinement, as my maſter ſays, makes us all 
equal; egad, I'll make you know it. 


IR 


* | 1 thought it my duty, | 5 


—— 2 


L 27 J 


3 


Al R XII. ve Commons and Peert. = 


It's needleſs ra Font, £61436. 8008 

Aud male ſuch a rout, 

As if you were ſomebody now 3 | 
Youre ſure grown a fool, 5 
Or conſound diy du, A 

To lope for rejpetl now you're low, | 


| Fa, la, la. 


There was tine I allou't ye, . 
To he you ſubmiſſion profound; \ f 
But fortune that ja de 
Us equal bas made, | 
By throwing us both on the ground. 
17-40 Fa, la, la. 
Flog. I fancy you'll change your tone, good! 
woman, bye and bye — come, get you in 
to tne reſt to work; Pl fit you with a block 


preſently. 8 


SCENE VI. draus and diſcovers ſe- 
vera Maliſuflors beating bemp, a mom 
whom *Squire Spruce in à very dejeHed 
condition; as ſoon as Moll enters, rhe 


rſt fall to whooping and hallooing., 


1/t Wo. Hy! you Doll Diver, can you tell 
who this fine Madam is, that's come to work 
hard at her laſt necklace here? 

2d. Io. Not | truly ; | ſuppoſe ſhe's ſome 
whore of quality or other.“ 12: 

34. %%. Ola! it's the famous Mel! Hachabour, 
that robb'd tic old Jew, and her maid Alice, 


one 
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3 the ſurviving concubines of Jonathan 
1ſt. Wo. Do, Mr. Flogwell, let's huſtle her; I 
long to {trip one of theſe fine fowls of their 
feathers. 2 | | 
Flog. Mind your-work, you toad, do. 
(gives her a firap cro/s the ſhoulders, 
(turning to Moll.) Come, come, miſtreſs, you 
muſt not ſtand idle; (places a block next to 
Spruce, lays hemp on't, and gives her a hammer 
ſpe ſeems to weep.) nay, blubbering ſignifies no- 
thing; let's ſee how you can thump, if not, I 
muſt lay on you. ( lifts up bis rattan, ſh beats 
aukwaraly ;. Alice laugbs.) I fancy 1 fall ſpoil 
your mirth. (gives her two or three ſmart blows 
on the ſhonid-rs, then, ſeis a block befor? her.) let's 
ſee now whether you can do it any thing han- 
dier, Mrs. Malapert, or | ſhall let you blood in 
the back. (/e, thumps fiurdily.) | 
1ſt. Vo. 1 hope, Mr. Flogwel!, 
money for the garniſh, | 
Flog. Not I, ſhe ſays ſhe has not a penny. 
2d, Wo. Hang her, let's take her gown then, 
Moll. Pray, good women, have p'ty on me, 
never ſaw ſuch a place before: I have ſent to 
an acquaintance, who I'm ſure will ſend me 
money,” | | 
34. Wo. Hang your ſendings ; 
now, or {trip you to the ſkin, 
Ones, Strip her! ſtrip her: 


you have got 


we'll have it 


Enter a Porter, 


Porter. Is one Mrs. Hic labout here, pray? 
Flog. Yes, what do you want with her? 
- Porter. | come from a gentlewoman in the 
New-buildings, ſhe has ſent her this parcel, 


and 


the 


cel, 


and 


1 
and defires ſhe won't be caſt doun; for ſhell 


get her out by to- morrow-night. 1 
| Moll rakes the Parcel.) 
Ao.. Teil her I ſend her ten woufand thanks; 
I'm ſure | it's more than | deſerve of her. | 
(Exit Porter. 
1ſt. No. I hope the gentlewoman has ſent 


you ſome money, Madam. 


2d. No. | can aſſure you the folks here are 
very realonable ; you need not. beat hemp, if 
you can afford but a trifle to pay them for your - 
time. 6 

Alice. Heavens ſend ſhe has ſent ſomething, 
my poor miſſre is would have broke her heart 
in this dreadful place. 

Flog. I'll make you howl for ſomething, you 
diſſembling toad, I will. 

( 8 ves ber Lalf a dozen ſtrobes over the back, 

Moll. O! pray, Sir, don't beat her ſo hard; 
if you leaf? to tell me what it comes to, Vl 
pay borh for her and myſelf. 

Flog, Then you muſt give me half a guinea 
for your fees, and a crown tg excuſe vou from 


working, as you are to ſtay but a night. 


/t. Wo. Do, Madam; make it up an even 
guinea, and Mr. Flor:cell will let us all play the 
reſt of the day to bear - you company. | 

S. Sp. (banging down bis herd.) Ay, do, good 
Madam; for my arms arc ſo ſore, I cas hardly 
lift them to my head. 

Moll. | never wis ungenerous when | had it: 
there, Mr, Flog «ell, is a guinea ; pray let us 
have a dozen or two of drink to confort theſe 


Poor ſouls; 


Alice. Ay, my miſtreis is all goodneſs. 
ff, Wo. Heavens bleſs your wn 
2d. 


—— * 


fi 
| 

k 
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* 
4 
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12 No. Do, Mr. Flogwell, let Mr. Pad the 


| Highway-man down to fing the priſon. long, 


we'll bear a chorus; may hap it may divert the 
gentlewoman. 


Flag. With all my s vp: 
Enter Sap. 


Sp. Go tell Mr. Pad here's a gentlewoman 
would be glad to hear his voice; but be ſure 
take Surly with you when you let him down. b 

34. Wo. Come, Madam, wi'l you do as we 
5 (throws aown ber bloc! „ and its _ it, the 
do ſa too. | 
ths Pt order a chair to be brought you pre- 
ſently. 
Alice, Pray order another for me. 
Flog. Jes, to be ſure, Mrs. lmpuflence. 


( Enter Skip and Surly { 3 in Pad, a 
#ellors fo lowing em With tuo gr eat flag - 
cons of diing,) 


Sip | fetch. a, chair for the gentlewoman out of 
the parlour, and another for me; the 
folks he TE: | think, Mr. bad, want vou to fing + 
the pr fon-ſong; and becauſe I have a reſpect 
for geutt emen of the road, | order'd you to be 
let down. 

Voll. | fancy vou had beſt drink firſi, Sir. 

2 d 1 thank du, Nada m — (din g. 

,t. Jo. Now? the long 


ad. Ii o. , ay, the long. 
Pad. * 6 have patience 1 little, good fu. 43 


AIR 


hem! hem. 


che 
ong, 


t the 
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ATR XIV. 
Ye Tadies of Drury 
And liſten a-while to my ow ; ; 


For when all aur money we ſpend, 
A padding 85 ſend us along. 


If money we meet with you're hind, 

If not you deny us your charms ; 

"Tis poverty, thus we all find, | 

: You fling with diſdain from your arms. 


attend, 


Fd 


This age, ſure, is ripe for each vice; 


Me ftudy neu evils each day: 


And now we with women and dice 


Con une all our bife-vime away.” 


Dear Moll, J muſt 4 this f you ; 


bat made yon go out of your trade? 
' You might hage been kept by che! Jew, 
And not have turnꝰd . filly jad 


Arbo⸗ you're re ſo. 0 eee Spruce, 5 


Believe me, yon will not live long; 
The county will find you a nooſe, 
And Holbourn e you « er. 


But 48 lang us we can let's ri Br 
And morri dri ve away care; 
For when we are drunk we can; think 


Ar all 7 JOY its 557 
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Yo U*VE heard how Lureuell's charity was 
ſhewn. OUS 3 a? 

In freeing Molly, ——— next-it-rauſt be known, 
How after this ſhe far'd; — to tell you truth, 
The Beldam made the moſt of Molly's youth : 
Ex pos'd her to each rake who had but wealth, 
Until infections vile deſtroy'd her health; 
'Then, after twenty quacks had try'd in vain, 
By wild receipts, to eaſe her horrid pain; 

At length, as the Jaſt point in rotation, 

The languid wretch is put in ſalivation. 

, Meagre and Noſizum both on her attend, 
Tho' fate had certain been from either hand. 
Bullets have ſometimes miſs'd their aim to kill, 
But none e er ſcap'd, if hit by Meagres pill. 
Where Noſtrum comes, expect expiring breath; 
Th' approach of Noſtrum is th approach of Death. 


8 CEN E Nl. 
Ars. Lure well and Mrs. Pimpley ſeating together. 


M. L. Well, to be ſure, no woman in Exg- 
land ever had ſuch bard luck as | have: it is 
not above three months ago fince | took her 
out of Br:d:well, paid a | her charges, took her 
home to my own. houſe, took her up good 
cloathe, and made her fit company for the belt 
4au of quality in England, and here ſhe is now 
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in a ſalivation, ſo had that there's no expecta- 
tion of her life: l'm the verieſt toad alive, if 
I believe ſhe has earn'd me forty guineas fince 
ſhe has been in my houſe; and what with the 
expence of Dr. A g re and Dr. Noſtrum, to be 
ſure, I'm threeſcore pounds out of pocket: be- 
files, I don't know how many half crowns, 
crowns, and half guineas, laid out in admirable 
pills, wonderful bolus's, and never- failing elixirss 
which, from the characters I ſaw of them in 
Fog's journal, made me imagine they'd do the 
work at once, — [| vow I'm almoſt mad; if 
J had but five hundred pounds in the world, 
Td retire to ſome country ſolitude or other, 

and give over all thoughts of this-world, 
Mrs. Pimp. (afide.) What would ſhe think on 
next? fure ſhe has not the impudence to ex- 
ect any thing in the world to come.——{aloud.) 
it is but the courle of things here, Madam; 
good natur d, c'1aritable people are, ſure to 
meet with loſers; I vow, it [ did not keep up 
my ſpirits, ( pulls a dram bottle of her pocket.) 
believe, as you fay, 1 ſhould run diftraftel 
at the times. (arin's. 


If, Madam, your ſpirits are failing, 
There's nothing, I thin , is more handy, 
Or any thing ſure more prevailing, 


| Than dining a glaſs of good brandy. 


M. L. (calling the bottle.) Ay, as you ſay, one 
muſt comfort one's ſelf ——{arinls.) but what 
a ſad thing this is, that this girl ſhould drop 
off before Ld. Sau ffle comes to town: his breath 
ſtinks ſo, and his voice is ſo diſagreeable, that 
the ladies won't bear him near 1 8 | could 
have had a couple of guineas a night, for his 

"BY only 


—  —— — — 
— ! —— 
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only talking to Molly ; his lordſhip being now 
fo bad, that he's incapable of doing any thi 

elſe. And then there was Alderman Fribble 
was ſo taken with her, that I might have had 
what I would of him: nay, Dr. Seemboly would 
rrult himſelf. with no-body but her, for fear of 
loſing his character. Well, I ſhall be a hun- 
dted pounds at leaſt out of pocket by her 
death. (2weeþs, 
' Mrs. Pimp. Good Madam, moderate your 
Paſſion, you ſuffer no more than many other 
good people do; there's no diſputing with the 
"diſpoſition of things, as father Scafu/a my con- 
feflor told us, at his laſt lecture; or, as the 
old ſong ſays. 


AIR XV. To all the ladies now at land. 


Dame Fortune with unſteady hand, 
Doth worldly matters guide; 

Her wheel,. you krou, muſt never ſtand, 
But round for ever ride : 

Then lit not your brave courage die, 

One turn from low ma; raije you high. 


OS yy FE WW lu. | 


M. L. Pm much obliged to you, Mrs. Pimpley, 
for your kind endeavours to divert me; for that 
matter, I don't want a taſte: when I was a 
young woman, about ten or a dozen years af- 
ter the Reſtoration ; though I ſay it, there was 
not a lady of quality in Exgland hadva better 
voice, or was more admired for it than J. 

Mrs. P. I dare Jay you had, Madam, your 
voice has a peculiar ſweetneſs fill; I am pro- 
dig10us admirer of the tunes made in the . 

| ? -- ml 


1 24 : 


of King Charles II. won't you oblige me with an 
jt air? come, it will divert your melancholy. : 
ad M. L. That's impoſſible ; beſides, the los. 
Id of teeth will not permit me. | 
of M. P. | warrant you, good madam, try, we - 
n- are alone, and but of hearing; beſides, I have 
er heard ſome people of faſhion ſay very lately, 
bs. that you ſung with great judgment. 
ur M. L. They did me too much honour, I al- - 
er ſure you; but however, I'll try. (gs. ) 
he . | 0 
u- 5 e 
he 


Gather your roſe-buds whilſt you may, 
For time is ſtill a flying, 
And that ſame flatter which grows to-day 
To- morrou will be dying. | 


- The glorious lamp of beaven, the ſun, 
The higher be is getting, 
The ſooner will bis race be run, 
And nearer is to ſetting. - 


| That age is bleſt that is.the firſt, © 1 * 4 
Wn Whilſt youth and blood are warmer, | 
ö Fut being fled, graws worſe and worſe, . 


y, And ill ſucceeds the former. 
* Then be not coy, but ſpend your time, 


17 | And whilſt you may, go marry, 
Hor having once but loſt your prime, 


vas 3 | | 
ter TIT ENS, _ 

+ [1V/bule foe ſings, Pimpley turus the ſione of 4 
ro- ring outwards, and plays it ſo as to make 
ay's = ber obſerve it. | 

of 


E'3 M.P. 
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M. P. Well, I proteſt 'tis very fine, the me- 
ral is exceeding goqd. 7 

M. L. You're very obliging, madam, 
pray let me ſee that ring, it's a mighty hand- 
ome one. 

M.P. Ay, it is ſo; I had it of a nobleman's 
caſt- off miſtreſs ; I'm to borrow five guineas 
on't in the afternoon ; the fool won't take more, 
though ſhe wants it; yet I dare ſay ſhell let it 
be ſold, for the want of paying the intereſt. —- 
But, good madam, how does your niece do? I 
hope my lord duke's as fond of her as ever. 

M. L. I can't ſay truly but he is. l have very 
little money, heaven knows! but if you pleaſe, 
il venture/the money you talk of on the ring, 
and if ſhe does not redeem it, I'll make you a 
preſent of a guinea for the bargain; I dare ſay. 
it's worth thirty pounds. 

M. P. Alack-a-day ! how your ladyſhip wrongs 
your judgment! a diamond of that bigneſs 
worth but thirty pounds? ] dare ſay I could ſell 
it for fourſcore. 

M. L. Hardly for fo much. but I'll go 
fetch you the gold. . 
Pimpley ſola. 

Well, ha'n't loſt my labour I find; the ring, 
conſidering the extraordinary niceneſs in its 
letting, colt me thirty ſhillings ; and to ſay 
truth, the middle one is the fineſt Briſte! tone 
ever ſaw; ] dare ſay it will never fee the ſun 
again, 'till the old carrion dies herſelf; Well, 
flattery is a fine thing, it will ſooner help one 


to five guineas than gharity to five farthings. 


air 


4 


a3. 


AIR XVII Dame of Hobo 


I!: theſe bleſt days, through flronger uit. 


Our fathers Ways deſpiſing, 
To virtue all pretence we uit, 

For eaſier arts of riſing. f 
A ſmooth addreſs we only rise, 
fis this gains on ev'ry donor, 

And be ufo enjoys it is ſure to riſe, 

Tho? void both of worth and konour, 


Re-enter Lurewell. | 

M. L. Well, you're of a happy temper (gives 
her the money.) a twelvemonth is the time I'll! 
keep it; it I ha ve not the money before, it's 
mine. 4 BY 

M. P. Ves, madam, I dare ſay no-body will 
take it from you. 1 

M. L. But won't you walk to t'other end of 
the houſe, and ſee poor Molly ; I know you're a. 
judge of ſuch matters, perbaps ſhe may not be 
in altogether as much danger as we think her. 

M. F. l'll attend you, madam, 

M. L. Come this way then. 


They: go as it were backwards, the Srene draus 

and diſcovers Moll' room; ſhe fits covered 
from ſight by a ſcreen, three women attending 
ber; Alice leaning over the ſcreen, and 
Dr. Noſtrum writing upon a little ſtool. 


M. L. Is there any hopes, Doctor? (he does 
not ſeem to mind her.] d'ye think it's poſſible for 
her to do well, Sir? 

Do#. If ſhe does it's a miracle; I never knew 
any-body hardly do well, after Meagre fet his foot 
within the room. 8 1 55 
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M.P. La! I thought he had been a great 
phyſician. Noſtrum ſmiles diſdainfully. 

1ſt Wo. But, Doctor, is there no hopes? 

Nojt. frm | any judge of your hopes? you 
may hope or not hope, juſt as you pleaſe. 

d Wo. But we mean, is there any room to 
hope? 8 | 

Noft. I have ſent for another Pot of my Elixir; 
if that does not do, nothing will; I will ven- 
ture to aſſert ſhe-is paſt curing by phyſick, and 
incapable of telief, though attended by the 

ole college. 

34 Wo. Ah! poor ſoul! ſhe's in ſad agonies 3 
well, this chawing flannen is the devil of a re- 
medy ; I'd go to the grave rotten, before Pd 
take a grain of this fame Marcry; | haveknown 
at leaſt half a dozen of our profeſſion die on'r. © 

1 f Mo. Ay, they may ſay what they will, but 
Doctor Anodyne for my money; 'gad he's the 
cheapeſt phyſician in town: I bought but fix 
pennyworth of his purging ſugar-plumbs; and 
they ſcower'd me ſo eff. Qually, that | was hard- 
ly able to walk about houſe for two or three 
days. | 1 

Naſt. Heaven help the ignorance of theſe poor 
creatures! how ſhould a graduate phyfician like 
me get into practice, when ſuch illiterate quacks 
as ſhe ſpeaks of, and that outlandiſh emperick 
Meagre run away with every-thing. 

24 Mo. Why, for all you, Sir, | have known 
Doctor Meagre do great cures ; he freed a gen- 
tleman's ſon in our neighbourhood of this diſ- 

_ temper in three week's time; 'tis true he died 
four months after that of a conſumption, but 
what was that to the Doctor? | 5 

Neſt. Nay, as you ſay, nothing at- all, if be 

was but paid, MN I 
PRA M. P. 


N 1490 


M: P. Metbinks it would be more proper for 
us to remove into another room; we certainly 
diſturb this unhappy woman, and ſhe docs not 
ſeem to be in a condition very capable to bear 
It. — aN 

M. L. Nay, good Doctor, go with me into 
the next room; | want to conſult you a little. 
The Scene ſouis, the Door, Mrs. Pimpley, and 
Mrs. Lurewell come forward, 
M. P. Perhaps you did not think it conveni- 


ent to fay ſo much before the poor woman: be 


ſo good as to tell us true, Doctor, what, you 
think of her caſe. 4. | o 
Naſt. Truly | think ſhe will not get over it; 
there's no diſeaſe in the world fo fatal as Meagreꝰs 
pills: I wonder ſome method is not taken to 
pre vent credulous people from be ing poiſoned 
with impunity. 0 2.351 
Enter Meagre. 
M. L. Oh! here is the Doctor. Va 
Ma. Vel, how do de young gentilyoman ? 
M. P. In troth, Doctor, we ll think as bad as 
can be. \ | 


Mea. Halas, poor voman! I feared ſo much; 


vel, heaven deliver us from the pox and from 


pockey doctors. 
Noſt. A very good prayer truly, ſince ſhe was 


poiſoned by your pills. | 
Mea, Morbleu, poiſoned by my pills ! Sacra- 
ment! murdered by your EleQuare. 


Neſt. I deſpiſe your inſinuations, 1 can have 


numbers of ſubſtantial citizens round Bow-cFurch 


to teſtify the efficacy of my medicine, 

Aa. Begar, me have cura half de quality of 
t'oder end of de town. 2 

Neſt. But they wo'nt come to your reputation. 

Mea, Aſſurement but dey vill why.not 4 

| Nos. 


* 


— —— 


(Dr. Noſtrum riſes to go arvay. | 


3 


— Hoa 


y [50] 

VNoyſt. Becauſe twp thirds of them are dead of 
your cure. $2147: : 
M. P. O fie, gentlemen, do not fall into a 
paſſion ; conſi der how much your quarrel will 
affect the credit of the faculty in general. 

Mea. Begar, me value no the faculty one 
ſtraw ; I have one fon at home, a littel boy, who 
know more Greek and Latin than half of them, 
tho? he was taught it by one WO remarkable a 
de Unirerfity for not underſtanding it himſelf, 
Neſt. Your {on and yourſelf are impoſtors a. 
i ike, and he knows as little of the languages ax 


o 


you do of phyſick.  — 41 
a. Bepar you are one lying Engliſh quack. 
Noaſt. You're an ee ignorant, pretend- 
ing, foreign ſcoundrel. | | 
.. Mea. You lie, you lie, you lie. (offers to draw, 
Noſtrum takes out his /nuff-box, goes cloſe up 
to him, and throws it all in bis eyes. 


Nef. | believe F have difarmed you, 


Meagre ftamps with bis feer, roars, and endea- 


vors to pull out his ſuord; Pimpley aud 
Mrs. Lurewell Fold bim. 192 

Mea, Let a me go, let a me go, I am enrage; 
morbleu will put a de medicaſſor to deatb. 
Noſt. That you can't do, while 1 avoid your 
Phyſick. RE: $200 1976 ' (Exit, 
Mleagre breaks from them, and they all run ont. 


SCENE III. 
T1ME-TELLER, 
Poor Molly having now giv way to fate, 
The Bawd refolves to bury her in ſtate: 


Prodigious kindnels this — perhaps you'll ſay; 
But mark who 'tis muſt the expences 2 a ty 


[51] 
A contribution of the ſiſterbood 
Is rais'd on a.defign ſo wond'rous good. 4 
"Tis done. Each Jamſel with a good-will gave it, 
For wh— are mighty generous when they 
have it, | | 


Diſtreſsd and poor ſhe yeilded her laſt breath, 
But pomp attends her now ev'n aft-r death. 
Strange friendſhip this--or rather a ſtrange claim 


Of ſelfiſh vanity to friendſhip's name. 


SCENE IV. 


Draws, and diſcovers a large room, in which 
Mrs. Lurewell, Mrs. Pimpley, and three 
or four other women are ſitting, dreſſed in 
mourning, and bandherchiefs at their eyes ; 

4 parſon at one corner of the ſtage ſitting 
by a plump well. loo bing girl of the town; an 
undertaker paſſing to and fro fitting their 
gloves, while Alice ſtands weeping behind, 
with a bottle and glaſs in ber hand, 


M. P. Well, fince we ſhall never ſee poor 
Molly again, why ſhould we ſuffer ſorrow ſo 
much to affect our hearts? poor girl! ſhe was 
of a merry diſpoſition, and Pm ſure; if ſhe 


| knows any-thing in t'other world, would be ſa- 


tisſied with the care that's taken to bury her ſo 
handſomely, without the addition of ſuch a 
Yain and extravagant ſadneſs. | 

| L Turn: to Mrs. Lurewell. 
Come, chear up, madam. 

M. L. It is true, I am under the heavieſt 
affliction imaginable for the loſs of the poor 
'0yng creature; I proteſt I thought 1 ſnould 
Abe died this morning, for not being able to 
reſiſt my curioſi ty, I got Mr. Smellearps to 3 

| Key 93 7 | 5 
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the coffin, that I might have a ſlaſt view of her 
before ſhe was put into the ground; and be- 
lieve me, her complexion was fo fine, and the 
air of her features ſo little alter'd, trat if ſhe 
had recover'd, l'm perfuaded ſhe would have 


been worth five hundred pound a year to me, 


and the very thought of her untimely-death-had 
almolt ſent me to the ſame place with her, 
It Woman t:hiſpering one of her companions, 

11 o. What a ſad old beaſt this is; why ſhe 
is worſe, Sukey, than Mother Cartizy, that put 
Colonel Hachum when he was drunk ro beg, to a 
dead woman, and reckoned him two guineas 
the next morning for his night's lodging. 

24 Wo. Really, Mrs. Lurewel!, you had great 
occaſion to grieve for the laſs you have had; — 
for my part, | am ready to break my heart for 
poor Melly, though | never aw her but twice in 
my life, once at a play..with an Ir;þ lord, and 
another time at the Baronet's near Bloomsbury- 
ſquare, who, though near ſeventy, has always a 
company of pretty girls to divert him atter ſup- 

er. So that my ſorrow is perfectly diſ-in- 
tereſted, for you know we may all come to the 
ſame fate, and it's fit we ſhould do as we 
would be done by; 'gad I'd have gone without 
a dram for a week, but I'd have ſaved. half-a- 
guinea towards burying her handſomely, 3 
zd Wo. Well, this is a melancholy ſcene! — 
my ſiſter SH o died but a quarter of a year 
and fince then 1 was at Mother ur- 
ley's funeral, who broke her heart gn her ſtand- 
ing in the p:llory for keeping a diſorderly hauſe. 


— UL am ſure l had ſorrows enough to have kepft 


me away, but as Jenny Jilfl rt ſays, no- body 
knows whoſe turh's next; ( ſichs. ) 2578 
(. Swellcurps, the undi rtabr, comes wp to hey. 

| Mr. Smell. 
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be gbißg; 


the mqꝗth ; of. 7 to BIS on, the 10 hg N- 


Con) — 

Nr. Snell. Madam, will! you give me leave to 
try on your glove? | \ 2. gui 
ry Horx tritebes out bot arm. .andiwhile be ig 

pulling! on the glave, he fins down in the 

15 1 chair os if in d Md RG Fr * A 

da in his ams. 1 : 

She's a ſweet pretty creature, and „ 

good- natured perceive q gad | fancy one of my 
ten ſhilling mourning-riögs would, temptcher; 

la! how ſhe pants. 20y 1553 th yield tba%8 155% 

115 Ch reſt of the comp crowd rownl hem foo: 

01 7 rakes the opportiality tor pick» Smell: corps: 

| 2793 f orket of His ite h andy aud k. aul. 

is brought to ber elf. mid uo 

M. L. Here, Alice bring the- poor gentlewo- 
man aiglaſs; à drop or two, af ſpirit at clary 
will revive her — how is it,ſweetne sαπ]9— ĩA 
gad it I could. gt her, ſhe dſmakèue amends 
for the loſs of Mally ; it run in my head Hhould, 
make ſomething of this-burial.» 30 501110 e 

1 be v man ſliaes the an O + 

34 Wo. (aſide.) Be ſure you lay that by ſafe.— 
So! Lam pretty well come to myſeif now; Im 
ſorry [ have:given-yowall:this eroukile. t 

( The women complunent her, in dumb fhew, 
and then go to their eats, 

M. Smell, Come, ladies, think Nis time to 
;PIl ſtep in, and put things lin order, 
and then bid m men light away. Exit. 

(Ide parſon baving been. all this while v 15 rin 
to the woman next him, nom wies and as- 
? 04 4 himſelf to the, Company. 
\Pas/ n. Sweet Gifcrs, «by ſhould. ye ſuffer 


texture .of your ce np AK or u 


Mould's ye be oxery hel ies with, 17 ble! at gh ? 
ſi ght. of hat all your © By cculd not prevent, 


nur 


Tn _ 4 
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nor even thoſe precious tears recall! beauty, 

Fa Mgr. as it is, like all worldly things is 
frail, and quickly fades away: *Tis true that 
the crimſon of the roſe, and the-milky white- 
neſs of the lilly adorned the countenance of 
our deceaſed ſiſter; but alas! do not roſes and 
lillies themſelves ſhrink and die away? why 
then ſhould we wonder that they no longer 
bloom on her face ? let not then ſuperfluous 

rief needleſsly diſtract your heaviug boſoms, 
but let this example of that ſuddenneſs, with 
which female charms paſs away, excite ye to 
make a due uſe of yours, while ye are yet in 
your prime. 

LC upon the woman by whom be had been ſitt ing, 

Iſt Wo. (aſid to ber . ompanion.) who is this 
hypocrite in a gown ? 

24 Wo. (afide.) why tis one Dr. Smirk, who 
was originally toad.eater to a famous mounte- 
bank, became next holder-forth in an Anabap- 
tiſt meeting, fells afterwards to the Mupgleto- 
nians, and as he is an acquaintance of Mrs. Pim- 
pley, is now n to be a Jeſuit, 
thoꝰ be plays the parfon on theſe occaſions, + 

| Enter Smellcor ps. 

Snell. Come ladies, tis time to go. 

[ They riſe, clap their pun wag to their 
eyes, and. go out in order, fighing, and 
foewing the utmoſt marks of ſorrow, 

Manet Alice. 

Alice. $0 — there's an end of my poor 
miſtreſs: now if | had but a thorough ſi Pot 
I ypocriſy, I ſhould blubber as heartily as the 
reſt.— Why that I could do upon occafion, 
but to what purpoſe fhould | do it here ? 

La es up a bundle, 
1 have 


— 


(53) 


I have made bold with what little my miftreſs 
left worth taking, which wich Mr. Snellcorps's 
watch, the woman was ſo good as to ſteal for 
me, w'll ferve to ſer me up in a hrandy-ſhop, 
in Mapping; ſo PI. e'en rub off, while they are 
all out at the burial. | can't fay 'tis mighty 
grateful to my deceaſed miſtreſs, or my living 
benefactreſs; but ?tis as all the reſt of the 


— 


world do. 


Since honeſty now and compaſſion 
Are laugh'd at amongſt the polite, 
Why ſhould I maintain an old faſhion, 
Or ſet up myſelf for a fight ? 


FINES 


